Honna-Barbora “"" FAINTSTONES 


HOLLVROCK HOLIDAY 


OHHH, THIS IS THE MOST EXCITING 

VACATION WE'VE EVER TAKEN ! IMAGINE 
BEING IN HOLLYROCK WHERE ALL THE 
MOVIE STARS LIVE ! 


MOVIE STARS! 
PHOOEY! BARNEY 
AND T WANTED: 
TO GOTO THE 
WOODS AGAIN 

THIS YEAR ! 


FRED, QUICK! STOP ) MATTE 
THE CAR ! So} 


HOW'D YOU GIRLS RECOGNIZE TEE, HEE ! WE coun me GSD (aurocearus? war a pune 
. TE? YOU, ROCK ! BU 
rt Yas ee } y COME ON, FELLAS ! 


} 
‘ } 


ULEVARD ! WE 
wONT SEE AS MANY 
STARS INTHE CAR ! 
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a 7 00k! HOLiveocK a Z AND LOOK AT ALL THE \" 
See AND VINE! THIS iS A —" STARS | THERE'S HARDAS 
oe VERY FAMOUS CORNER ! - ROCK AND STAN STONES ! 


HAH! BUNCH OF PHONIES ! 

THEY ATTRACT MORE ATTENTION 

BY TRYING TO HIDE THEN IF THEY 
IND IN BATHING 


! 


WOW! THERE'S RIN-DIN-DIN' 


“aay HE'S MY FAVORITE 


‘A LOVABLE 
DINOSAUR! Ae 


ae 


COME ON! LET'S QUIT THIS 
STAR GAZING AND CHECK INTO 
OUR HOTEL ! 

— 


Bek ANIMAL STAR! Ty oy A 


YOU CAN ALWAYS TELL THE 
STARS! THEYIRE THE ONES 
WITH DARK GLASSES AND 
TURNED-UP. 
COLLARS | 


JA =| 

THAT'S WHERE 
THEY HAVE THE 

| FOOTPRINTS OF 
ALL THE STARS | 
LET'S LOOK AT 


SURE THERE IS! THAT'S SAM SHALE! 
DON'T YOU REMEMBER? HE PLAYED 

MAN... .SO HIS PRINTS ARE 
L_ INVISIBLE, TOO! HA, HAT | 


'S PAW 
PRINT! 


IT OUGHT To BE! FoR 
WHAT WE'RE PAYING FOR 
IT, WE COULO'VE PUT A 
DOWN PAYMENT ON OUR 


OWN HOTEL ! 


BUT- BUT- I DIDNIT SAY AWORD! 


Us THIS FOR 
LONG TIME 2 
NO, BUT YOU 
HAD THAT LOOK 
IN YOUR EYE! 


THANKS ! SAY, WHO'S 
THAT FEAST FOR? 


LOOK AT THOSE TWO, | YEAH! BUT THIS IS. 
AFTER GROWLING AT | DIFFERENT! SHE'S NOT 
US FOR WANTING = / HANDSOME, SHE'S 
HANDSOME STARS! BEAUTIFUL ! 
AUTOGRAPHS ! 


PEBBLE BLEACH IN THE SAME HOTEL! 
WE'VE GOT To SEE HER, BARNEY - 


I COULDN'T GO HOME 
WITHOUT SEEING HER 
IN PERSON! I 
THINK I'M GOING 
‘TO FAINT | 


WELL! I HAPPEN To , WEIRE GOING SWIMMING 

KNOW SHE b DOWN AT THE POOL! ARE ' SORT OF HANG 
USES PEROXIDE 

AND HAS HER 


YOU COMING 2 ERE! SEE yOL) 
N ig q LATER ! 
FACE LIFTED OWS @ 
EVERY YEAR ~ 


BY A STEAM 
SHOVEL ! 


” 
Ch, 


yi 


THE GIRLS ARE 


HEY! WAIT_A MINUTE! SON! WE'LL GIVE 
HOW ABOUT YOU FIVE 
LETTING {iS BUCKS! 
DELIVER THAT 
= =r, TRAY’ 


UH, HUH ! 
AFTER THAT 
SELL Boy / 


WHAT2 YOU EXPECT ME To SACRIFICE MY ) 
HONOR, BETRAY THE TRUST OF MY 80SS, 
AND MEDDLE IN a3 PRIVATE AFFAIRS 


(6 IT. My FAULT THAT yourRE NG 
Too FAT To FIT INTHE SUIT : o 
1 DONT KNOW | BESIDES, WE'LL BOTH GET A Z\ i, DON'T FORGET To 
EA ae THis LOOK AT : t | TURN THE CART $0.1 
ETUP! 


Ty 
‘ 


YOU CAN JUST SET THE BREAKFAST 
= — DOWN HERE, 
y 75 DEAR Boy! JX 


PE YOU HAVE A BICE NECKEAST! ER 
NICE BREAKFAS' 
THANK YOL! £ 


WEY! DON'T | 
FORGET THE | 
SCART, IDIOT! 


Zz OH, DEAR ! THE BOY FORGOT 
THE CART? OH, WELL! TLL. 
CALL AND HAVE THEM PICK 

IT UP LATER & 4 


MAYBE I CAN TIE SOME OF THOSE TOWELS 
TOGETHER AND CLIMB DOWN! IT ALWAYS 
WORKS IN HOLLYROCK 
MOVIES, AND TM IN 
HOLLYROCK ! 


(SIGH!) IMAGINE, 
ME SEEING 
THE MOST 
GLAMOROUS: 


(LP!) I'VE GOT TO GET OLIT OF HERE! MISS 
BLEACH MIGHT THINK IM A 
ROBBER OR SOMETHING, IF 


SHE CATCHES ME HERE ! 
e) ane 


STAR IN 
HOLLYWOOD! | 


FRED! WHAT'S 
GOING ON ¢ HOW 
eee YOUIRE STie 

IP THERE 2 


CULPD po 
YOU THINK 
THESE 


‘Teal 


ALL THIS TROUBLE JUST BECAUSE WE 


| WANTED TO SEE PEBBLE BLEACH / 


TM NOT EVEN 
beat ‘TO HER 


{| 
ANY MORE | 


TM GOING TO CALL THE POLICE 
RIGHT AWAY! IMAGINE, ROBBERS 
TRYING To CRAWL UPTO MY ROOM! 

(TLL BE SWELL 


(SQ \ pusutcity: 


GEE! YOU COULD'VE AT y 
LEAST WAITED LONG ENOUGH TO. 


ese PUT ON YOUR BATHING SUITS J 


OKAY! OKAY! WE'LL STAY IN HOLLYROCK ! LET'S 


OH, NO! T DON'T KNOW WHAT WE'LL TAKE YOU TO AN EVEN 
YOU'RE UP To, BUT WE'RE ENJOYING NICER HOTEL...AND OUT TO DINNER 
OUR VACATION HERE IN HOLLYROCK ! TONIGHT! ONLY, LET'S GO! 


/ WOW ! THEY MUST NOPE! WEIRE ORDINARY "F TEE 


HEE! I 
BE TWO MOVIE STARS PEOPLE HIDING OUT FROM 1) THE Boys 
HIDING OUT FROM A MOVIE STAR ! 

ORDINARY PEOPLE ! 


JUST SCRAM 
("FROM HERE! 


WO HO! OLD SMARTY 
BARNEY HAS BEATEN ME 
FOR THE LAST 
“WHY DION!T I “THID 
OF THIS A 
BEFORE 2 


WHOEVER LOSES HAS TO CARRY THE Wi 
CLUBS FOR A WHOLE MONTH / HEH 
TIME WE PLAY ! 


To IMPROVE THE 6) 
STONE 

Ace 

GOLF! | 


MY WORD! 


REECTLY 
ROUND GOLF 
BALL 


— 


( OKAY! NOW TAKE A LOOK! SEE! I 


CHIPPED AND RUBBED ONE 
OF My BALLS PERFECTLY 
ROUND ! 


1 ACTUALLY 
ROLLS STRAIGHT! 


HA! HOW'S THIS FOR 
A PRACTICE PUTT 2 


NCT BAD, FRED! 
A FORTY-FOOT 


PIFFLE ! I'M NOT WORRIED / COME ON! LET'S 
REMEMBER, FRED...IF YOU TEE OFF, 
LOSE, YOU HAVE TO BLASBERMOUTH ! 
CARRY MY CLUBS y 

FOR A MONTH ! 


HA! 1 LIKE THE WAY MINE ROLLS BETTER! IT 
KEEPS YOU GUESSING... SORT OF / -———__—4 


HAW! GET 
THAT CRAZY 
BOUNCER ! 


(GASP!) OH, NO! IT CAN'T BE ! 
ITS IMPOSSIBLE! 


AND SEVENTEEN HOLES LATER 


NO! NO! NO! 
IT_MUST BE LUCK 
BUT NOBODY CAN 
BE SO LUCKY / 


HERE WE GO AGAIN! 


UM..M...WELL, I MADE \f okay ! YOU WON! 
IT AROUND IN 62 / AEH... TILL CARRY YOUR 
AND THANKS 70 you |” BAGS FoR A 


NO WONDER ! TM TIRED! 
472! YOU DID EVEN WORSE TM NO TRUCK HORSE, 
bh ae MY $8, YOU KNOW ! 


Nf 


IT JUST DOESN'T MAKE SENSE! “MY NICE ROUND, 
SCIENTIFICALLY-SHAPED ROCKBALL...HOW CAN YOU 
KEEP BEATING ME ree LUMPY'OLD ROCK OF 


HERE / TRY 
SAY TM WHAT, MY NEW IRON 
CHAMPIONS ARE CLUBHEAD | 
MADE OF / 


GOOD GRIEF! IT’S ALIVE! 
IT JUST KEEPS COING ! 


IT'S MAGNETIC! SO‘ 
THAT'S (T: \T'S SOME } 
KIND OF SUPER 


LODESTONE 
‘\. YOUIRE USING | 


CH, NO! GRAB 
iT, FRED! PUT IT 
BACK IN THE BAG ! 


AND THE CUPS IN THE GREENS ARE MADE OF 
THIS NEW IRON STLIFF, TOO J NO WONDER YOUR 
BALL COULDN'T MiSs ! 


MY? My! 
WHO'D EVER 
THINK IT J 


IT WAS A LOWDOWN 
TRICK, BARNEY RUBBLE / 
YOU KNEW 

(TALL THE 

TIME | WS 


OKAY! I ADMIT iT! 
TIM SORRY! I'LL 

CARRY YOUR CLUBS 
FOR TWO MONTHS, 


I SHOULDN'T 
HAVE ASKED | 


OO YOU THINK JUST CARRYING | WELL, TELL ME 
MY CLUBS COULD EVER MAKE / THEN... HOW ? 


« HOW 2 
UP_FOR WHAT WHAT CAN T 002 


HoreaBarbero. ™* FLINTSTONES 


POPULARITY CON 


4! YA, BARNEY! HOW'S IT 
GOING? 


a 


* 


KNOW, IT SURE MAKES 
GUY FEEL GOOD To 
KNOW HE'S GOT 

FRIENDS! EVERYBODY 

ON THE BLOCK SAYS 

HELLO TO ME WHEN 

THEY 


GUE af 


JUST ABOUT 


| WITH FRED, THE CHARMER, 


HARDY-HAR-HAR! DON'T FORGET, 
YOU'RE ON THE SAME STREET 


FLINTS TONE 


ON THIS OR ANY OTHER 
cK! 


THE MOST POPULAR GUY 


BALONEY! I CAN NAME A 
DOZEN GUYS ON THIS BLOCK NAME ONE! 
WHO DON'T LIKE YOU ! JUST NAME ONE | fl 


SURE! BUT THAT'S Isic SHOT, EH? OKAY! I CHALLENGE YOU TO 

JUST BECAUSE YOU'RE A CONTEST TO SEE WHO'S THE MOST 

JEALOUS! I CAN'T POPULAR ON THE BLOCK ! 

HELP IT IF I'M THE 

LEADING CITIZEN h CONTEST? 
OF THE BLOCK! WHAT KIND OF 


CONTEST? 


WE'LL EACH THROW A PARTY 
THIS SATURDAY NIGHT! WHO- 
EVER HAS THE MOST PEOPLE 
SHOW UP WILL BE THE MOST 
Pm POPULAR | 


RIGHT NOW 
= WILMAL 1 GONNA, 
HAVE APARTY! y 
0), 
ai" - 


THAT TAKES CARE OF 
Z ALL THE INVITATIONS! 
SOMETIMES I ANP WHO SAID THE 
JUST DON'T . ‘ RUBBLES WERE OUR 
UNDERSTAND YOU, v 
FRED! ALL OFA 
SUDDEN YOU 
DECIDE TO THROW 
A PARTY, AND YOU 
DON'T INVITE OUR 


SOMETIMES I UUST DON'T 


\T TAKES CARE OF ALL THE INVITATIONS! 
UNDERSTAND YOU, BARNEY! ALL 


AND _WHO SAID THE FLINTSTONES WERE OUR 
\ FRIENDS? 


ION'T EVEN INVITE OUR 
BEST FRIENDS, THE 


WHAT A SHAME! THEY'RE 
ICE GUYS! I DON'T 


NI 
KNOW WHICH ONE WE 
SHOULD GO TO! 


WHICH ONE? 


60 TO ONE, WE'LL 
INSULT THE OTHER! 


THE SAME SCENE IS {I GUESS WE'LL JUST HAVE TO | 
REPEATING ITSELF ALL STAY HOME! IT WOULDN'T BE 
OVER THE BLOCK... FAIR To GO TO eae 


V AND NOT THE OTHER! 

WILMA AND BETTY ARE BOTH, Pin 

MY DEAR FRIENDS! (am a [Ose > 

Cree Vs ey - feo 
all 


THE NIGHT OF THE 
PARTY. .ER, PARTIES... 


MAYBE THEY ALL ( 
WENT TO THE 
BBLES' PARTY! 


‘THAT'S AN ABSOLUTE 
POSSIBILITY! OUT 
OF THE QUESTION: 
~ PREPOSTEROUS! 
y 


BUT ITHINK\ gam 
T'LL SNEAK 
OVER AND SEE, 
ANYWAY! 


(SIGH!) I JUST CAN’ 
FIGURE ITOUT: NOT 
ONE PERSON SHOWED 
UP AT MY PARTY! 


BORROW SOME ICE! 
SO MANY PEOPLE 
HAVING PUNCH 


(ULP!) ER...BARNEY! 


WHAT ARE YOU DOING 
\ OUT HERE ? 


HUK? ER...OH! YOU 
KNOW HOW IT IS! LOTS 
OF PEOPLE INSIDE! I 
CAME OUT FOR A 
BREATH OF 


i 


£ YOU KNOW HOW IT IS 
‘T MANY PEOPLE AROUND} ] 


(SIGH!) T GUESS THEY — 


WHOLE BLOCK IS OVER } 
AT FRED'S PLACE! 


SORRY 
FOR YOU, 
BARNEY! 


= 


WE'RE GOING 
T WiLG 


HELP YOU FORGET YOUR 


TROUBLES: 


i NO MORE SHOWING OFF FOR ME! MAYBE 
HEN, T REALLY WILL BE POPULAR! 


S I'M NOT HALF AS POPULAR AS I 
NOBODY SHOWED UP. 


ty 
IT'S EASY 70.SEE )/ PEOPLE WERE AFRAID 
WHAT A SILLY 4 TO HURT OUR FEELINGS 
iS A BY COMING TO EITHER 


WE'VE STILL GOT ALL THE PARTY 
S$} BETTY, WHY NOT BRING, 
LL YOUR STUFF TO OUR HOUSE 
AND I'LL CALL UP EVERYBODY | J 


Bo... (FOR THEY ARE JOLLY Goop 
a RQ THEY ARE JOLLY Goop 
Lift ee pons aad 


Wwe a 


Tour HUSBANDS MAY NOT 
\ THE BL BUT YOU HAV! 


"What I have to do,” said Sandy Stone, “is 
win the Rockpit Beach swimming cup.” 

"You'd better,” Sally warned, “or Paul 
Pebble’s name is mud!’ 

For years Paul Pebble had taught swim- 
ming at Rockpit Beach. Standing on the sand, 
his faded tigerskin toga flapping around his 
thin legs, he had commanded generations of 
kids to "kick, two, three, four.” Each begin- 
ning class (Paul called them “tadpoles”) had 
obediently kicked, two, three, four, and soon 
had found themselves swimming. Sally and 
Sandy had taken Paul's lessons, and Sandy 
was now Paul's prize pupil. 

Paul's troubles began when Bob Boulder, 
a champion athlete, had come to Rockpit and 
started giving swimming lessons, too. Soon 
after Bob appeared, a strange rumor made 
the rounds. It was said that Paul Pebble, 
venerable instructor at Rockpit, really did 
not know how to swim! It could not be true, 
Sandy and Sally assured each other. Yet, 
they had to admit that Paul never went into 
the water. He did all his teaching from the 
beach. 

"I'll bet Bob Boulder made up that story 
about Paul,” Sandy muttered, staring at the 
crowd that had come to the beach for the 
mid-summer water festival. Paul Pebble was 
there, quietly watching Bob Boulder’s begin- 
ning class splash offshore. Paul's own class 
of “tadpoles” was the smallest ever this year 
—only three pupils! 

“It's sure hurting Paul,” Sally sighed. 
"Sandy, you've got to win today. Casey 
Cartridge is Bob Boulder’s best advanced 
swimmer. Beat him and you will really give 
Paul's reputation a big boost!” 

Soon, Mayor Limerock announced the race 
for the advanced swimmers. 

"Wish me luck,” Sandy said, taking his 


place at the end of the jetty, along with Casey 


Cartridge and a few other boys. 

“Ready...” cried the mayor, "Gol" 

The boys headed for the big rock in the 
bay. Each boy had to swim to the rock, touch 
it, turn, and race back to the jetty. 

Sandy and Casey, evenly matched, soon 
left the other racers behind. The rock loomed 


~ nearer and nearer, then both boys touched 


it and turned back. 

Casey was beginning to tire. His breath 
came raggedly. Sandy, swimming smoothly, 
now could pick out the faces on the jetty, 
He stroked faster, pulling ahead of Casey, 
who was beginning to thrash a bit, 

"Just a few yards,” Sandy thought. 

He was reaching for the side of the jetty 
when it happened—a sharp pain in his 
stomach. Sandy doubled up, choking on salt 
water. He was dimly aware of Casey speed- 
ing past to finish the race. 

There was a splash beside Sandy, and 
strong hands pulled at him. He recalled 
nothing else until he found himself on his 
back on the jetty, the sun in his eyes and 
Sally bending over him anxiously, 

"I goofed it," Sandy groaned, “Whata time 
to get a cramp! I lost}! 

“Maybe,” Sally said, “but you sure fixed 
Paul up solid.” 

“Solid? How?" Sandy sat up and saw Pav! 
The old instructor was the center of a throng 
of people. Everyone was trying to shake his 
hand at once. And, wonder of wonders, Paul 
was dripping wet! 

"Paul dived in and rescued you,” Sally 
explained. “He saved your life, and you, for 
once and all, proved that Paul can really 
swim.” 

Sandy tried to reach Paul to thank him, 
but he could not...too many parents were 
entering their young children in Paul Pebblo's 
“tadpole” class. 


Honra-Borboro 5 eee -— “1 | 
ait, %INSIDE-OUT JOB 
—Laa SRT 


=| oO 
fy FOULFELLOWS, IS 
.- ih AT YOUR SERVICE | 
Py sa ’ 


OH-OH! I'M BEING FOLLOWED, aNd | NAUGHTY Boy, BELLOWS! 
TO SAY THE LEAST! Jy | PUT THE NICE MAN’ 


DOWN AT ONCE: 


YOU MUSTN'T MIND BELLOWS SG | it Barries me How a BurcLae 
«+ HE'S MY NEW PET! | U ~ - GOT BY BELLOWS IN enenee TAKE 


MY MONEY OFF MY DRESSE! 
LAST NIGHT? 


BUT BELLOWS 2/D WARN NE!Y WELL, SERTER I'LL SNOOP-AROUND IF YOU'LL 
HE WOKE ME BY MAKING A NOISE THAN HOLD THE BIG GALOOT! 
BIG NOISE JUST A FEW 
MINUTES AGO! 
CPt OKAY! } 


HMM... IT SEEMS THE BURGLAR DROPPED 
SOME OF THE MONEY WHEN HE LEFT THE 
SCENE, SIR! 


WHY, SUPER-DUPER DAY! ANY BURGLAR WHO IS 

YOU'VE RECOVERED ALL py THIS CARELESS SHOULD 

OF MY MONEY! BE EASY TO CATCH, IF 
HE RETURNS; 


AND A BROKE BURGLAR JUST BUT I STILL 

MIGHT RETURN TO THE SCENE 'T SEE 
OF HIS BUNGLED / % CAN 
BURGLING! Ss. 


JUST RELAX AND) 
SLEEP, SIR! 


Bor Aut turoucy 
THE NIGHT... 


OH: IT'S ONLY BELLOWS. ..HUNGRY 
}. AND LOO) 


WELL, HE'S GIVEN) 
UP ON THAT! OS 
| : 


AND THE MONEY 
TICKLED HIS NOSE... 
$0 THAT'S WHAT 
Bo HAPPENED: 


WH- WHAT WAS: 
THAT PM 


( PUT SOME OF YOUR MONEY WERE... 
v; MY FEE, THAT IS: 


CAREFU 
\ MONEY AFTER THiS! 


THANK YOU! AND AS FOR THE REST OF 
‘YOUR MONEY... 


I WAS GOING TO SUGGEST A 


I\_ FUTER TIP FOR THE BIG GUY! 


“Honea Borer. "THE FLINTSTONES _ 


STAMP HAPPY 


7 
Ey SEN WY: 
Wa THERE! AT LAS TWELVE B00KS?! SAY, \ he, ‘\ a 
GOT ALL TWELVE \ 


LET'S GET THE CATALOGUE 
TRADING STAMPS FILLE! 


AND PICK OUT SOMETHING! 


OF 
Di 


HEY, LOOK! HERE'S THAT BOWLING 
BALL I'VE BEEN WANTING... AND FOR. 
JUST TWELVE BOOKS! 


OH, L'VE ALREADY DECIDED 

I'M GOING 10 GET THIS IM 

SABER-TOOTH TIGER STOL! ? 

I CAN GET ITFOR TWELVE BOOKS 
OF STAMPS! 


THE BOWLING BALL CAN AND WHY \“_] JUST WHO DO YOU THINK MAKES THE MONEY 
7 YOU SPEND TOGET THE TRADING STAMPS? 


JUST WAIT FOR THE WEAT™ SHOULD 
IT WAIT? 


TWELVE BOOKS | 


\ mer sezrisn?\ [ 0%, Quer, FRED: \ 
JUST BECAUSE IT I HAVEN'T TIME TO 
WANT MY. SHARE ARGUE NOW! 

OF THINGS AROUND 


YOU THINK YOU'RE 
GOING WITH THOSE 
STAMPS? 


PUT THEM IN THE DESK 
DRAWER — THEN I'M. 
GOING TOGO HELP 
BETTY MAKE A 


Twuaris THE MATTER, Y \T'S FRED= THEY SAY GEE, BETTY, I'VE OH, WILMA,., WILL YOU TAKE 
WILMA? NOU SURE HUSBANDS ARE ALL GOT TO RUN! IT'S BARNEY’ IRTHDAY PRESEN’ 
ARE QUIET TODAY ! ALIKE, BUT I THINK TIME TO GET } 

y 7 FRED OVERDOES IT: DINNER STARTED: HE'S SURE TO FIND IT HERE, 


PUT ITIN THE THAT WOULD BE JUST THE 
WALL CLOSET! SAME AS TELLING BARNEY; 


Z HOPE SHE'S 
NOT STILL MAD 
ABOUT THE 
TRADING 4 


/' 


/GUESS Z'LL TELL HER TO 
GO ON AND GET THAT 
PKONY SHAWL! £ 


BUT THERE'S \ 
ONE WAY TO 


FIND‘OUT! 


JUST AS I THOUGHT: 
THE TRADING STAMPS 
ARE GONE / 


JUST WAIT UNTIL 
WITH THAT FALSE 


Aa ss 
VF (on,NO!! 17'S MY BOWLING BALL! Fou, How COULD 
He WILMA GOT IT FOR ME! BE SUCH A HEEL 
PA) | , 
(b 
i (B ly 4 
a) Bigeke — 
AGT 


es “ 
% 
2 

j 

| 


GIFT-WRAP |T, AND 
CHARGE |T TO 


FREDERICK 
FLINTSTONE { 


WILMA t 
/ 


‘ Mey 
2 eee 


> : 
IT'S BEAUTIFUL, FRED! 

YOU DIDN'T GET 7/5 o 
WITH TWELVE BOOKS \\\_ TRADED 'EM! HA,H, 
OF TRADING STAMPS! 


j a NO?! TREN HOW DO YOU 
OUT EXPLAIN THAT BOWLING 
AHA! BALL IN THE CLOSET? 


OH, FRED! THAT'S BARN’ 


E'S 
BIRTHDAY PRESENT! I WAS 
HIDING ITFOR BETTY! 


THE TRADING STAMPS {I LOOKED IN THE 
ARE RIGHT HERE IN THE WRONG DRAWER | 
DESK ORAWER! 


77 ‘ 
THEM AND GO GET YOU 


BOWLING 


BALL I Wor NEED THEM 
ANY MORE. 4 7 


By SOMEHOW, IGET THE FEELING I Gor 
SHORT END OF THIS BARGAIN | 


GEE, FRED! IT'S GREAT YOU 

GOT YOUR BOWLING BALL FREE 

see T STILL GOTTA PAY FOR MINE 
— BETTY CHARGED IT! 


TAA TO PAY FOR MINE, TOO, J 
Y BARNEY | 


Hanna-Barbera. 


THE FLINTSTONES 


I’M SUPPOSED TO 
REPOSSESS SOME POOR 
GUY'S TERRAVISION SET 
UUST BECAUSE HE/S 
BEHIND IN HIS PAYMENTS} 


YOu'VE GOT A JOB 


OF COURSE! GO TAKE THE SET OUT 
FROM UNDER HIS NOSE! I/M GONNA 
MAKE MYSELF A SANDWICH AND 
WATCH THE BALL GAME! YOU HUNGRY? 


¢ NOPE! I’M | 


GOING TO WORK! 


HEH, HEH! BARNEY'S ToO 
SOFT! NOW TO TURN ON 
THE GAME! 


HI, BARNEY! => 
WHY SO GLUM= ¢ 


DON’T FEEL THAT WAY! 


/ AWW, I JUST STARTED MY 
NEW JOB AT THE COLLECTION 
AGENCY, AND I DON'T FEEL 
RIGHT ABOUT IT! 5 


BESIDES, ANY DEADBEAT THAT DOESN'T 

KEEP His PAYMENTS UP DESERVES TO 

LOSE HIS SET! YOU/RE JUST DOING 
WHAT/S RIGHT! 


YOU REALLY 
w\ THINK SO? 


THANKS FOR THE ADVICE! I’M TAKING 


THAT GUYS SET RIGHT NOW! 


HMMMM: L MUST NEED A NEW 
TUBE! THERE'S NO PICTURE 
ON THE SET; 


DO YOU SUPPOSE 222 IS IT POSSIBLE 222 
COULD IT BE 227 


BARNEY! You come Back ) 
WITH MY SET! 


/ GRRR: T/LL BE READY FoR 
THAT TRAITOR WHEN HE 
SORRY, FRED! COMES BACK! 
TM JUST DOING /. 

MY JOB! 


NOW, MY TAKE IT EASY, FRED! THE / AFTER ALL, I/VE 
FORMER Boss SAID You COULD GOT MY JOB To DO, 
FRIEND... WAVE THE SET BACK AND YOU DID SLIP 


UP ON YOUR PAYMENTS! 
YOU EVEN TOLD ME 
TO TAKE IT! 


DON'T FORGET, 
I NEED THIS Jos! 


/ MUNCH! MUNCH! 
SLURP! MUNCH! 


(ULPL).My New voB \f 
BETTER PAY WELL TO 
KEEP FRED IN SNACKS! 


AT YOUR HOUSE UNTIL 


Hana:Bortore: ™* FUINTSTONES 


A CASE OF SLEEPIES 


FRED, I'M GOING TO THE MOVIES OKAY, HONEY! T/LL NEED SOME QUIET AROUND 
TONIGHT WITH SALLY SANDTRAP! HERE, ANYWAY! IM WORKING ON A SPEECH I 
—— | Have ToLDELIVER AT THE DINOSAUR LODGE _/ 
MEETING TOMORROW NIGHT! 


HELLO 2 WHAT? OH, SALLY, 
THAT'S TOO BAD! YOUR 
BABY SITTER GOT SICK 
AND YOU CAN‘T GO TO 
THE MOVIES! WE HAD 
BEEN LOOKING FORWARD 
TO SEEING THAT 
NEW GAR GRANITE 
PICTURE, TOO! 


~{ ER.,.WAIT A MINUTE, 
SALLY! MAYBE I 

KNOW SOMEBODY 
WHO CAN WATCH 
LITTLE GORDON 

WHILE WE 60 10 
TRE MOVIES! 


NO! ABSOLUTELY, POSITIVELY, 

DEFINITELY NO! I CAN'T WATCH 

Ho; SOME KID! T’LL BE BUSY 
PRACTICING MY. 

: SPEECH! 


Tact RIGHT, FRED! BY THE way.) [you know 1) / WHY SHOULD I SLAVE Over 
A HOT STOVE ALL DAY MAKING 


REMIND ME TO PICK UP A TON RATE TUNA 
OF TERRA-TUNA AT THE MARKET = 
TOMORROW! THAT/S WHAT WE/LL 

BE HAVING FOR DINNER THIS Jl 
MONTH !,, TERRA-TUNA SALAD! 


OH, FRED! I KNEW YOU'D {T'S BETTER THAN 

SEE THINGS MY WAY! SEEING TERRA- 
TUNA ON THE 
TABLE FOR A 


GRRR! WOMEN SURE DO FIGHT SNEAKY-LIKE} 
HITTING ME IN MY ONE DEFENSELESS SPOT, THE: 


(>) 
hf GOOD-BY, FRED: YOU WON’T HAVE ANY 
\ TROUBLE WITH GORDON! 
<=) £R...EXCEPT FOR ONE 

\ ya \ A=) THING—HE NEVER CAN 


GO TO SLEEP AT 
STRANGE HOUSES: 


THERE’/S NOTHING STRANGE ABOUT 
THIS HOUSE! IT’S LIKE ALL THE 
OTHERS IN 

THE TRACT! 

NIGHTY- 

NIGHT! 


MOMMY 
SLEEP AT STRANGE } 
HOUSES: 


MISERY LOVES COMPANY, SO I THINK T/LL 
CALL UP BARNEY AND ASK HIM TO COME 
— - OVER! L CAN 
PRACTICE MY 
SPEECH ON 
HIM! 


72 WANNA BE ON THE EDGE OF 
— A CHAIR, TOO! “ 


Hi, SONNY | YOU 

MUST BE THE 
KID FRED TOLD 
ME HE WAS BABY 
SITTING WITH! 


WELL, TRY IMAGINING SHEEP JUMPING 
OVER A FENCE... AND THEN COUNT 


AWW, FRED! 
DO 


YOU OUGHT TO BE 
GLAD! IT’S A GREAT /” 
SPEECH! IT/LL 

KEEP YOu ON 

THE EDGE OF 
YOUR CHAIR: 


COME ON NOW, GORDON) IT/S TIME 
FOR A LITTLE GUY LIKE YOU TO 
BE ASLEEP: 


T CAN’T FALL 
ASLEEP! 


WE/RE GOING TO MAKE LIKE SHEEP SO 

HE/LL FALL ASLEEP! WHEN HE STARTS 

NODDING HIS HEAD, WE/LL PUT HIM TO 

gery ED, ANO THEN I CAN 

Mh GO AHEAD WITH MY 
SPEECH! 


BAHHH ! BAHHH! I ALREADY FEEL 
PRETTY SHGEPISH! p= 


Tots oF LEAPS LATER... 


NINE HUNDRED 
AND SIXTY= 


1 DON’T KNOW IF 
HES FALLING ASLEEP, 


GOOD IDEA! OUR SWEET 
HARMONY SHOULD SOOTHE 
HIM TO SLEEP! -@ 


(SIGH!) I GUESS THAT IDEA WON'T WORK] WELL 


HAVE TO TRY SOMETHING ELSE! 


f LET'S SING HIM 
A LULLABY 


HA, HA, HA, HA! YOU 
CALL THAT SINGING? 


HMMM! I DON'T THINK 
THAT DID IT! 

MAYBE I 

COULD PLAY 
SANDMAN! 


YOU MEAN GET A 
BIG BAG OF SAND 


ANO SPRINKLE IT J AWW, NEVER MIND! 
IN HIS EYES? gf A 


7 NO! GET A BIG BAG OF SAND, 
| SNEAK UP BEHIND HIM... 


= 


T/L THINK 1 KNOW A WAY OF TRICKING 
HIM INTO GOING INTO THE OTHER ROOIA § 


LET/S PLAY A LITTLE CANASTA, 
BARNEY! 


|] OKAY, BUT ONLY ON ONE 
CONDITION! AS SOON AS 
YOU LOSE A GAME, YOU 
AVE TO GO INTO THE 
CTHER ROOM AND GO 

mq TO BED! poo © 


4 1 HAVE TO HAND 1 
=4 iT TO YOU, PAL! £ = 
7 WELL BEATA < 
7 LITTLE KID LIKE 


THAT WAS THE IDEA! 
<> HEH, HEH! 


4 
a 


70 Gat] 
SPEECH: OR NOT} BUT JUST BE QUIET 

z WHILE I READ 

MY SPEECH! 


RAVE 
GAMES I’VE | PRACTICE MY 


| WANT TO PLAY 
SOME MORE? 


FRIENDS, L STAND UP HERE IN ALL 
MY HUMBLE MAGNIFICENCE TO 
ADDRESS YOU ON A SUBJECT OF 
VITAL IMPORTANCE TO 
US ALL... HOW MUCH WOW! LOOK AT 
WE SHOULD SPEND ON THAT! HEH, HEH! 
NEXT YEAR'S UNIFORMS! MY SPEECH FINALLY 
PUT HIM TO SLEEP! 
IL GUESS IT WAS A 
LITTLE OVER His 
HEAD, BARNEY! 


THE END 


™ FUNTSTONES 


THE MASKED RIDER 


TONIGHT TLL FIND OUT ert HE 
LLY 1S! 
by ra ie 
j ow ye 
fav 
= IN 


\ 


AT LAST! WE'LL ACTUALLY 


Tonle ey as GOING 
THE GET To SEE His FACE ! 


REVEAL 


